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OU Parents that have Children in this place, 
And would inſtruct them in the paths of 
grace; 
Some little time from worldly buſineſs ſpare, 
You ſhall a wonderful example hear. 
A pious gentlewoman we did hear, 


Who was a widow, moſt devout and mild, 
Had but one daughter and an only child. 
For when that ſh: was married of a truth, 
Secing the vile profaneneſs of all youth, 
80 grieved was, to God made earneſt prayer, 
She might but one child have a daughter fair. 
One bleſt with heavenly grace in ſuch degree, 
She might a pattern of obedience be; 
That others her example might purſue, 
In duty towards God, and parents too. 
God heard her prayer, and granted her requeſt, 
She had a daughter molt divinely bleſt ; 
Who as ſhe grew in years did grow in grace, 
And wos the wonder of all human race. 
In morning early ſhe'd be ſure to riſe, 


| When ſhe with thanks to heaven caſt her eyes; 


For reſt and ſafety the night paſt, and pray 
For God's protection the enſuing day 
When done, unto her mother ſpeed ſhe would, 
And aſk her blefliog, as all children ſhould, 
Then with her mother would devoutly kneel, 
And in her prayer ſhe ſhew'd a chriſtian zeal. 
My child, the only darling of my heart, 
May all the bleſſings heaven can impart, 
On thee alight, in God's way run thy race, 
Seekiog true righteouſneſs and ſaving grace. 
Then riſing from her knees, and paying reve- 
rence to her mother, ſhe went to ſchool, and at 
her return opening her Bible to read, as ſhe 
uſually did, happened to light on the 27th chapter 
of St. Matthew, which happened to treat of our 
Saviour's ſufferings and death. So retired under 
a hedpe, that ſhe might the more ſeriouſly read 
and meditate on the fame, and as ſhe was thus 
reading and weeping, a perſon in bright raiment, 


bis hair white as flax, and his face ſhiniog like 


gold, approached, and thus ſpoke to her. 

What read you there, O child of the Moſt High, 
As doth ſo move thy heart, and melt thy eye; 
What object is thy tender mind appears, 

As doth deſerve thy fighs, thy ſoſs, and tears. 

Ah! Sir, what chriſtian can forbear to weep ? 
To read thus of our Saviour's ſorrows deep. 
What 2gonies and torments he paſt through, 
For to redeem mankind from endleſs woe 

But tell me, Sir, who are you, and from whence, 
No perſo:, near me was two minutes ſince; 
You are not like thoſe creatures here on earth, 
Therefore believe you of ſome heavenly birth. 
To which the angel replied, giving her warning 

of her death, | | 
Thou bleſſed child of God be not afraid, 


Rightly haſt thou believ'd, and rightly ſaid: 
I came from heaven, and to thee am ſent, 


To warn thee that thy days are almoſt ipent. 
be third day after this, at twelve at night, 
Thy ſoul from its body takes its flight: 

'T here's no one living but to die is born, 


The Heave 


BAR GARE 


” 


Oe EA EE EEE DOD 


nly Damſe 
R 


Man came from duſt and muſt to duſt return, 
With great humility the Child thus anſwers, 
Bleſt Meſſenger what am I, God ſhould fo, | 
Send you to me upon the earth below? - 
Oh how can I due thanks unto him give, 
For all the bleſſings daily I receive ? 
My Mother has often told me that I, 
When God's good pleaſure is, mult ſurely die 
This I believe, and my young eyes have 
Seen many young and old go to the grave. 
And for to die now I am not afraid, 


For Chriſt by death my grave has eaſy made; 


But ſay, bleſt one, when I rcſign my breath, 
To which place muſt my ſoul go after death. 
Lo which the Angel replied, 

Dear child, whea thou of life are diſpoſſeſt, 
Thy foul will go into eternal reſt, 
With God and Chriſt, with ſaints and angels dwell, 
Repeating ſuch joys wou'd raviſh thee full well. 3 
The next day after being taken very ſick, ſhe ſaio, 
as her motber was going to undreſs her for bed. 

Mother, now lay theſe earthly robes aſide, 
They are not fit to meet my heavenly bride; - 
What needs ſuch care and pains for to adorn, 
Poor duſt, that ſhortly muſt to duſt return, 
Being in bed, and ſeeing her mother weep ſhe ſaid, 

Mother dry up your tears and ceaſe your grief, 
Chriſt will your Comfort be, and ſend relief; 
I was but lent you, as a pattern given, 
To ſhew'young Children how to go to Heaven. 

To which her mother replied ; 

'Tis true, my Child, jt does great joy afford; 
To think I've nurs'd a child up for the Lord; 
But yet alas what teader mother mild, 
Can tears refrain for loſs of ſuch, a child. 
Some few hours before her death ſhe cried our, 


O mother dear, I'm wrap'd in joyful thought, 


To thiak how near to Heaven I am brought; 
To think how Angels on my ſhul do wait, 
For to conduct it into Heaven's Gate. 

O that I had the wings of a dove, 
Quickly I'd fly and be with/Chriſt above; 
As doth the thirſty hart for water ſtrive, 

80 pants my ſoul wich thee, O God, to live, 
Now, mother, now, the joyſul hour is, 
Come give to your dear child a parting kiſs, 
Rejoice, rejoice, your grief you mult refrain, 
Tho? we part here, in heaven we'll meet again, 

As in a glaſs, methinks I heaven do ſee, 
With all the Hoſt, therefore moſt gloriouſly, 


Come, bleſſed Angels, come, now be my guide, 


Sweet Lord I come, Mother, farewell fo died. 
Parents, train up your children when young, 
Thea as in years, fo they'll in grace grow ſtrong g 

Do you your part as did this widow here, 

God then will bleſs you and your children dear, 
You therefore that do prize their good come 

This pious book, put it up carefully, (buy 

And when they fin and diſobedient are, 

Bid them unto this little book repair. 
Who knows but reading this example will, 


Thco* God's good grace, reclaim us from. all ill, 


And be a means to bring them when they die, 
To live with Chriſt, and Saints in Heaven high, 
C Feb. 1776. 
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The Parent's Bleſſing; 
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